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"Her legacy will 
never fade, and her 
love will live forever 
in our hearts" 
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QJJ EEN OE THE GOLDEN AGE 



BREATHTAKINGLY BEAUTIFUL AND EFFORTLESSLY ELEGANT 


SHE was a film goddess who became the undisputed 
queen of Hollywood’s golden age. 

Elizabeth Taylor oozed sex appeal and glamour but was 
also one of the greatest actresses of the 20th century 

From the moment she stole the hearts of both the 
public and film critics as a child actor in National Velvet, 
she was set on the path to superstardom. 

Born in London to wealthy American parents in 1932, 
she moved with her family across the Atlantic at the 
outbreak of war. 

Her big break came in I944’s National Velvet, aged 12. 
From that moment on, her life was fast and furious. She 
was married and divorced at 18, and a widow at 26. Her 
presence on the silver screen ensured queues at the box 
office but it was her tumultuous love life that ensured as 
many headlines as her acting talent. 

Breathtakingly beautiful, effortlessly elegant and 
sharp-witted, Taylor became an icon to millions of 
adoring fans. As her fame grew, so did her list of failed 
marriages, until she met the man with whom she would 
enjoy one of the greatest and yet most notorious love 
affairs of the age. 

When Elizabeth met Richard Burton on the set of the 


epic Cleopatra their on-screen passion spilled over 
off-set to engulf them both. 

He became her fifth husband after a whirlwind romance 
and the two A-listers were elevated into the showbiz 
stratosphere. 

Taylor and Burton became the toast of every glamorous 
party in LA and their fiery romance made them one of 
the most iconic partnerships in film history. Their love 
would see them married and divorced twice and after his 
death in 1984 an inconsolable Taylor confessed: “Maybe 
we loved each other too much”. 

She told friends she hoped to be buried next to her 
former lover when her own time came. 

After the 1966 success Who’s Afraid of Virginia Woolf, 
which saw Taylor awarded her second Academy Award, 
her film career took an unexpected downturn 

While her face still adorned magazine covers around 
the world her box office appeal waned. 

The dip in her on-screen fortunes did little to dent her 
celebrity status which saw her mentioned in the same 
breath as greats such as Katharine Hepburn, Marilyn 
Monroe and Judy Garland. 

But her iconic status could not prevent her later >- 
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In the papers again: 
Richard Burton tries 
to stay cool in the 
presence of Elizabeth 
in Mexico, for the filming of 

Night of the Iguana, 
November 1963 
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EUxaheth gets her diploma 

Film Atar Elizabeth Taylor, bUU a schoolgirl at seventeen, has for nine years 
been attending the University High School ran by Netro-Ooldoryn-Mayer studloe 
in Hollywood. Her schooling has been interrapted by film trips—including a 
visit to Britain to make ** Conspirator but in spite of her occasional absences 
she has graduated, and this week she received her diploma. The above picture 
was taken In Trafaigar-square, London, during her British film-making trip; now 
she plans a month's holiday with her mother in New York, 
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Appetite eor Hollywood 


IT isn’t often you hear of a film girl being told to put on 
weight. It’s usually ‘Take it off or else’. 

But 12-year-old London-born Elizabeth Taylor had to 
eat her way into one of Hollywood’s most prized roles 
of 1945. It all started when MGM ran into difficulties 
with the casting of National Velvet, Enid Bagnold’s 
best-seller about a young girl who won - and lost - the 
Grand National by posing as a boy jockey. 

They’d got Mickey Rooney for the chief male role, 
but they were stumped for a girl. She must be typically 
English, able to ride well and look as if she loved horses. 

Elizabeth, whose only previous experience was a small 
part in ‘Lassie Come Home’, had all these qualifications. 
But she was too small and too thin. They told her so 
when they turned her down. 

So she went away for three months and came back, 
having put on three inches in height and pounds in 
weight. Super-meals and stretching exercises were 
the methods. So she got the part of Velvet in National 
Velvet. 
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CLEOPATRA 
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DAILY MIRfiOR, Mon/fay, February 12, 1962 ,Pace 11 


LITHERING around in a snakepit somewhere 
in Rome is the asp which will be clasped to 
the most valuable bosom in the world—Eliiabeth 
Taylor’s. 

It was 
chose to 

poisonous serpejjt to her heaving breast. 

And a£ Miss Taylor gets a million dollar-plus 
** Cleopatra’* In what 


« 

that seductive teniptre.ss, Cleopatra, who 
end her scarlet years by clutching a 


wiU be the costliest 
film ever made, this 
makes that asp a very 
important asp indeed. 


A very 
bosom too, 
think. 


Important 
you might 


SHAPE 


*‘mll- 

-wcll. 


And so all Miss Tay¬ 
lor's costumes on this 
eight rallUon pound 
epic have been care¬ 
fully designed to reveal the 
lion dollar front ** in all 
nearly all-^lts shapely splendour. 
(History students and others who 
would • care to glance at the 
treasure chest on the right may 
see what I mean.) 

A bit much ? Enough to make 
an asp gasp? 

Well, no doubt Liz Taylor would 

gladly have bared her 
soul on the subject when 
I telephoned the film 
studios in Rome yester¬ 
day. But the lady was 
u]$available. 


the costumes of two thou 
sand years ago. 

** There is always a cer¬ 
tain ameoiit of licence 
given to this sort . of 
period. In fact, I have a 
sixteenth-century paint¬ 
ing of Cleopatra which 
shows her almost entirely 
nude above the waist.'' 

“And If it was good 
enough for Oleopatra -. 

I sang warmly. 

“ Exactly I " a c k now- 
ledged my quick-witted 
friend. 


NICHE 


3f 

A- 

A’ 

3f 

A- 

A- 

A- 

A- 

•A^ 


She was 
alone with 


a pparently 
her mlJlion- 


dollai* thoughts, with no¬ 
body ai’ound to distuib 
the tranquil, perfumed 
atmospliere of her pdvate 
suite apart from her 
hairdresser, first assis* 
tant, second assistant. 
6 e c r c tar 5 ", interpreter, 
wai’drobc nilslre«.s, make¬ 
up artist, two seam- 
tresses, six dogs and a 
Siamese cat. 


man: 

cipate 

blem 

lor'3 


O 1 asked a 
studio spokes- 
“ Do you anti- 
ahy censor pro- 
over Miss Tay- 
daring frontal 


attack ? " 

*' Not at aW. 


he rapped 


Well, that disposes of 
the bosom," I said, *' now 
tell me about the asp 
Who will be the lucky ser¬ 
pent to bite. I mean cai*ve, 

a niche for itself in his¬ 
tory ? “ 

“We haven’t yet de¬ 
cided on the final cast-' 
ing," lie replied. 

You see, friends, not 
any old asp will do. This 
must be a gorgeous, hand¬ 
some asp, a really glam¬ 
orous streak of sudden 
death. 

“Of course Liz Taylor 
will not actually grasp a 
poisonous snake?" I 
asked him. 

DUMMY 

“Well, not really,’* he 
agi-eed. "A live asp will 
certainly be used for the 
major part of the death 
scoucnce* But for the 
last .seconds of the scene, 
as Cleopatra clutche.'^ the 
snake to her bosom, it 
will probably be a dummy 
one.’* 

“ A dummy bo.som ? " 

“ No—a dummy asp," 
he said, slow'ly. 

“ Preserved in aspic, I 
suppose," I said. 

“ I>e4.’s drop the 
said. 




he 


asii 


A- 

back. "We re dealing with ch 
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★ ELIZABETH TAYLOR as 


the Queen 


of 


☆ 


fgypt 


★ ☆ 


'No censor 

★ ☆ ★ ☆ 


problems/ 

★ ☆ ★ ☆ 
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A journey together: On the road 
in 1963. Opposite page and left: 
With Richard Burton at a TV 
studio, preparing for a 
programme to be broadcast 
on St David’s Day 
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The good life: Enjoying a 
day at Sandown Park 
racecourse in 1963 (above). 

Right and opposite: 
At Wembley for the fight 
between Henry Cooper and 
Cassius Clay in the same year 
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Big girls need big diamonds: In May, 1968. 
Opposite top: At Paris Fashion Week as guest 
of honour, where she allegedly wore jewellery 
worth £500,000. Opposite right: Arriving at 
Heathrow Airport 
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ELIZABETH TAYLORED BY BURTON 


LET’S view the property from the viewpoint of the 
customers, whose global contributions at the box office 
have made the Burtons the life and soul of the bank. 

It says much for this resourceful pair that while other 
stars are on the dole or slumming it on television they 
still get as much work as they want. 

Not all their films are winners. The Sandpiper, for 
instance, was a limp effort that might have been scripted 
by a couple of sex-starved aunts acting out their 
fantasies. 

But when they take over the screen, singly or as a 
pair, they are as riveting as a snake’s malevolent eyeball. 

Watching Burton in action is always a treat. He can 
change the whole rugged landscape of his face with 
a twitch of his lips. And when he speaks, that unique 
voice elegantly shapes the words - delivering them out, 
polished and wrapped in velvet. 

Elizabeth Taylor, whom only the calendar has the 
cheek to say is nearing 40, has mastered the subtle 
technique of acting with her body. 

And the ultra-violet eyes, beneath the brushed- 
charcoal brows, do justice to that accommodating 
bosom. 

I asked her most famous admirer. Burton, how 
different she was from the woman he first got to know, 

10 years ago. 

“Enormously different,’’ he said. “She was a fairly 


desperate lady then. She was pretty unhappy, unsure of 
herself, at one time near-suicidal. Quite apart from being 
unhappily married, she was highly discontented with her 
work, making Cleopatra, which she loathed. 

“Now she seems to be infinitely more relaxed, though 
she is still as vulnerable as ever. I still get very uptight 
if anyone attacks her in a way I consider unworthy. I 
become very nasty indeed.’’ 

He lit a cigarette, fingering the slim lighter with pride. 
“Isn’t it marvellous? Elizabeth gave it to me this morning, 
together with some really superb editions of the Oxford 
Dictionary and magnifying glass to help read the fine 
print.’’ 

In spite of the hazards of being two of the most 
controversial entertainers in the world, Richard and Liz 
obviously relish being Burton and Taylor. 

“You appear to luxuriate in it,’’ I said, “like lingering in 
a hot foam bath up to your chin.’’ 

“Yes, I think we know we’re not Mr and Mrs Jones. 
And I think we rather enjoy that. I think it would be 
awful to be just run-of-the-mill and, whatever else we 
are, we are not that. 

“Whatever image we are supposed to have, I know 
that whenever we meet people, regardless of their 
status, wealth, or position, we are always treated 
with respect - and that includes royalty, directors, 
everybody.” 









RICHARD BURTON 


A DEFEATED 
WOMAN 


THIS is the picture which sums up the 
Elizabeth Taylor of today. It’s a picture of 
a defeated woman, of a wife whose nine- 
year marriage has finally crumbled, of a 
woman of 41, stripped of the customary 
glittering glamour - slumped on a plain 
kitchen chair... 

Marjorie Proops, Daily Mirror, 

August, 1973 


Sparkling at 40: A star-studded 
birthday party thrown by her 
husband in 1972 - where Liz 
received a diamond costing 
£380,000, below 
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Richard, obviously proud of his £380,000 
gift to Lix, shows it to tveryona he meets 
during the porty . . . including Princess 
Groce of Monaco (right) and Liz's 
" doughter Lizo Todd. He was also telling 
his guests thot Liz is to start a new career 
. . . devoting more of her time to helping 
underprivileged children end poor people. 


Welcome to k 
the porty — ^ 
F r 0 n k i e ^ 
H o w e r 4 ^ 
greets M i c h o e I 
Caine o n 4 hit 
f rien 4 , m o 4 e I 

SheMo. 


Her new 
life begins 
at 40.. 


'kf$ fobulous 
3 SO ,00 0 
I i o m o n d 
i • n d o n r 
d M fo ony* 
neod—ond 
Richord 


A fHaniottd that 
is next best to 

the Taj Mahal 


IT was a star-studded production, 

' all right. But there’s no question 
about the ‘‘Oscar winners.” Give 
one each to the most fabulous 40- 
year-o,ld on earth and—a giant] 

diamond. | 

Both, stole the show ^ 
at the Great Budapest; 
B u n f 1 1 h t. otherwise * 
knowu as the party 
Richard Burton gave for, 
the fortieth birthday of 
his wife Elizabeth 
Taylor. 

the ttOY turned In s 
rral - life at forty** 

performance. It had 
ever>’tliirw Joy Solemn* 
itv. Even tears 
THt DI^MO.ND Simply 
gattered and howl 
U was presented to LP 
with luve from her old 
man who, from ail 
acconnta. had to fora out 
a cool £380.000 (or it 
It must be one of the 
worlds most magnlAreni 
gems • . but for him tt 
was the neyt best thing io 
me Ta] Mahal. 

** I tried ta bay the Taj 
Mabal. but I couldn't 
traii'tpori It.** Burton toU 
me jokingly. 

**Bui 1 managed lo find 
this diamond, i suppose it 


Story; DON SHORT 
in Budapest 
Pictures: K£NT GAVIN 


InernnllcnaJ Hotel In 
tire foi* the next event m 
th weekend festivlttea 
b. nch 

• he had en loved the 
pj tv tremcndoUAlv — m 
ftp e of an uiifortundte 
•* l cident - 

Alan 
aon of 

^ « ..Brlyn. happened lo tell 

alio ccnuiiUMoned ihc fuj tmiiight inorey 

. w ^ •-^ont on the dilr.dla wcrjid 

In fact, the biilhday gift been belter spent on 


VI V *. uiiis 

has enouah carats to make \ 'vebS*^ writer 
li the sue of a turnip, it ^ fliams. the 
was de^agard by the pnnee i tirlvn. haoDened 


U a lieart-shaped 
first preser.ted to 
Mahal bv her adoriiui 
husband Slish Jahan- 
He also built the Th] 
Mahal for her apme time 
befote her death In 1631 
The lenit.n-linied vlia* 
mond 15 .sui rounded oy 
ruotes and ether gema 


Draped 


** 1 don t know what thev 
all are.** K.chard went on 
^in t know much about 
atones — I only pay for 
them** 

Mr. Burton kindly 
draped the pendant reand 
his farehead — Cleopatra 
st>le — for the assembled 
phMofrapherv 

It IS not of course hU 
most expensive gift to his 
actress wile. Remembet 
the £416 687 ditnK)r.d he 
gave her a couple of vears 
ago 

It w.^A Sunday momlna. 
And while Buiton lacked. 
Liz was drevlug in their 
lenth'floor suite at the 


peiidani j rc'igeaa in the Hungarian 
Mumtaz! ulution 

fftur*'.eller word was 
•herd 

lisa Tavlor dissolved in 
teirs. A‘nd the ofTendlng 
ausl was polUety asked to 
lei-e. He did 

, urton aas lemarkablv 
col about the partv when 
I he talked to me U;i- 
dcibtedly tli^s is an 
exravagam one'* he vi.rl 
*he float biB. he added, 
rold be between CZS.aaa or 
£>.666 - Whatever the 

lilire, well be donating 
th tame amouni to 
U •' I C C r.** be taSd. 

fe would also give the 
eqivalent of ihe price of 
Utt pendant to a British 
chrity 

the paity worth it? 
Wll. Budapest has never 
• sen so many stars 
I Pinces.5 Grace of MoiJtco 
Rquei Welch. Riotu B;arr. 
M:hae| Cgnif. Frankie 
H«verd . . 

md if the Burtons want 
to lop this Mule edort. 
Uiy1l have to liold their 
vnst ** function '* in China 
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By special invitation: Attending Liz’s son 
Michael Wilding Jnr’s wedding in 1970, 
opposite left and (right) at the wedding of 
Burton’s niece Caroline Cook in 1963. 
Top: Opening a Christmas Fair for charity 
in London, 1975 
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: IN HER OWN WORDS 




REPLYING TO THE ADVICE 

Donald zec sent heron the morning of her 

MARRIAGE TO MICHAEL WILDING (APRIL 28TH, 1952) 


BECAUSE you are a good friend of Michael’s, I want to 
assure you that his happiness is very dear to me. 

I suppose there are some people who regard me as a 
pampered, spoiled, love-crazy teenager dancing in and 
out of romance. 

Well, maybe I did appear to sail along on a pink cloud - 
but there was a lot that the public didn’t know. 

After all, think of the extraordinary world I was thrown 
into when still almost a child. I was a girl rushed into 
being a woman for the movies. I had to learn pretty 
quickly all the emotions and the feelings of a grown up. 
When I was 16 I acted as Robert Taylor’s wife and in 
another film as Van Johnson’s girlfriend. I suppose I 
learned about love the wrong way. 

Anyhow, maybe it wasn’t so abnormal for me to become 
engaged at 17 and married at 18. 

But if you or anyone else imagine that life then was one 
long round of fun and gaiety, then you are wrong. I 
suffered long, long moments of unhappiness and doubt. 
But an actress doesn’t display her tears in public. 

I may have been unprepared for my marriage to Nick 
Hilton but no girl went to her wedding with greater 


hopes than I did. The fact that it didn’t work out was 
nobody’s fault. It wasn’t because I valued marriage too 
lightly or too impulsively. No, I hoped it would bring 
what I longed for - love, home and children. 

The marriage flopped... but I thank God for the things 
it taught me. I learned that companionship, respect and 
affection must not be taken for granted. 

The cynics sneer at the fact that I am married to a man 
twice as old as myself. Why not look at it from Michael’s 
point of view? 

Isn’t he taking a chance in marrying a girl so young as 
myself? Not that we attach any importance to the 
difference in our ages. We’ve bridged that gap already 
with love and understanding. 

We both dearly want to settle down and have a home 
and family. Given this, peace and a fair share of good 
fortune, then I believe we shall be very happy. 

Well, I’ve tried in my tiny little way to reassure you that 
your pal Wilding is in good hands. I have a feeling that 
things will work out all right. 

Thank you very much for your good wishes. 

All the best from Mike and me. 


35 












ELIZABETH TAYLOR 








































IN HER OWN WO RDS 












































































IN HER OWN WORDS 





TO film star Elizabeth Taylor, battling against pneumonia, 
the lamp that shone above her bed meant life itself... on 
the day she ‘died’. 

Miss Taylor, 29, told of that day when she spoke at a 
hospital fundraising dinner in Beverley Hills, California, at 
the weekend. She said that her struggle to live, when she 
was ill in London last March, was “fought and won for 
me by the doctors and nurses of the London Clinic”. 

She said: “I fought and fought until that last ounce of 
strength within me was gone. Physically, I must have 
died. 

“Desperately I had focused on the lamp that was above 
my bed. It had become something that I needed, almost 
frantically, to continue to see... a vision of life itself. 

“But, slowly, as if its source of power were my own 
fading strength and ability to breathe, it faded and 
dimmed - ironically enough, like a well-done theatrical 
effect - into blackness. 

“That hanging lamp - that most beautiful light my world 
has ever known - began faintly to glow again. 

“Feebly I could feel hands still pushing and pulling at me. 


I could hear voices telling me to cough, to move, to live. 
“The doctors, nurses, therapists... staff of the London 
clinic...it was their hands which had pulled me; their 
voices which had called me back to life.” 

But the doctors and nurses were not alone in their 
fight. The patient was fighting, too. 

“The wanting to live was so strong within me, so 
overpowering, so all-consuming, that I remember it as an 
incredible and agonising pain. 

“It was as if every nerve, every muscle - my whole 
being - was being strained to the point of torture by this 
insistence upon life. 

“Even in the terrible blackness there remained within 
me that stubborn insistence upon living - on seeing that 
hanging lamp again.” 

In London, the specialist who led the fight. Dr Carl 
Goldman, said: “It was very nice of Miss Taylor to say 
those things about the people who attended her. 

“It was good team-work that saved Miss Taylor. She had 
a type of pneumonia which killed every other patient I 
had known with it.” 
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LOVE AND MARRIAGE 




1. Conrad Hilton 

MAY 6TH, 1950 - JANUARY 29TH, 1951 


AFTER her £20,000 Hollywood wedding fit for a 
princess, English-born film star Elizabeth Taylor, 18, told 
a thousand champagne-sipping guests why her marriage 
to her third fiance, Conrad Nick Hilton, 23, heir to a 
£44,000,000 hotel fortune, would be “long and happy”. 

“We both adore oversize sweaters and hamburgers 
with onions”, she said. 

Then the couple slipped away on a private plane to a 
secret hide-out where they are honeymooning before 
beginning a three-month European trip. 

Radiant and poised before 3,000 onlookers, Elizabeth 
walked down the aisle of the Beverley Hills Church one 
step behind her art-dealer father, instead of on his arm. 

That gave the guests on both sides a good view of the 
£ 1,200 wedding dress of 20 yards of white satin. 

After Nick had slipped a £3,500 platinum ring studded 
with diamonds on his bride’s finger, he kissed her for five 
seconds. Then Elizabeth flung her arms round Nick and 
hugged him. 

Scores of screen celebrities in the audience tittered. 


but the front pew, filled with Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
directors, shush-shushed for silence as the battery of 
studio cameraman ground away. 

The studio was paying for every penny of it! 

As the couple marched down the aisle, Elizabeth 
paused to kiss her father and mother. 

Three dining rooms of a country club were taken over 
for the reception. Each room featured as a centre-piece 
a symbolic statue carved from ice, depicting two kissing 
doves and a replica of the wedding church. 

"It will be a long and 
happy marriage", 
says Elizabeth Taylor, 

May 8 1950 
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2. Michael Wilding 

February 21ST, 1952- )anuary26th, 1957 


I NEVER saw so many people so anxious to kiss 
the bride. But apart from that and the crush from a 
thousand fans outside, it went off just like any other 
wedding. 

Elizabeth Taylor, wearing a grey outfit, arrived half 
an hour early with the bridegroom. “She was shaking 
terribly, so nervous, poor child,” said Anna Neagle, 
whose husband, Herbert Wilcox, was best man. 

Earlier Mr Henry Wilding, Michael’s father, had 
whispered to me: “She’s a wonderful girl, very wise, and 
she’s promised to make my boy happy, always.” 

So while police fought to keep the huge crowds from 
charging right up the steps of Caxton Hall, the Registrar 
went through the brief ceremony. 

Herbert Wilcox, who gave Wilding his first film job 20 
years ago, produced the platinum ring. 

“Now you are man and wife,” said the Registrar, 
beaming. 

“May I kiss the groom?” asked Elizabeth, shakily. 

“Certainly,” he said. 

And at exactly I 1.40am they gave each other a long, 
tender kiss. 

“That’s a real one - no phoney film kiss,” whispered 
Anna Neagle, who, as Wilding’s leading lady in many 
films, has had thousands of them, 

“Mrs Wilding!” breathed Elizabeth. “Doesn’t it sound 
wonderful?” 
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Left: Showing off her diamond 
ring with husband Mike Todd 

Below: At the London Premiere 
of ‘Around The World In 80 Days’ 
with Mike and her boys in 1957 



3. MICHAEL TODD 

February 2nd, 1957 - March 22nd, 1958 


FILM producer Mike Todd, 49, will be actress Elizabeth 
Taylor’s nurse during their month-long Mexican honey¬ 
moon, which started today. 

The couple were married in Mexico two days ago. 
Today Liz’s professional nurse left. She has been looking 
after Liz since her serious spinal operation last year. 

Liz’s mother, Mrs Frances Taylor, explained: “Mike is 
so wonderful to her, she doesn’t need a nurse. He will 
nurse her.” 

The 24-year-old star came out of a New York hospital 
last month. She is encased from shoulders to hips in a 
heavy steel and wire brace. 

Liz wore the brace under a mauve chiffon dress at her 
wedding. She remained seated for most of the ceremony, 
which was held at the estate home of a former Mexican 
president. 

It was a civil marriage performed by the Mayor of the 
nearby city of Acapulco. 

Liz and Mike - who has a son who is four years older 


than she is - were married against a background of gently 
swaying palms and a new moon. 

Crooner Eddie Fisher was best man. 

Eddie’s actress wife, Debbie Reynolds, gave Liz some¬ 
thing “old and blue” to wear... a garter she wore at her 
own wedding. 

Both Liz and Mike have been married twice before. 

As they embraced before the guests, a string orchestra 
struck up with the tune ‘You Belong to my Heart’. 

Then Liz was carried outdoors to the reception - still 
sitting in her chair. 

The wedding cake was wheeled in front of her for her 
to cut. 

While dancers performed a ballet, Elizabeth said: “I 
think it will be six months before I fully recover. I didn’t 
want to wait until then to marry Mike because I love him 
and want to be with him all the time. 

“I think I shall retire from film-making, I don’t know for 
sure.” 
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plLM actress Elizabeth Taylor, on the 
verge of collapse, threw herself on the 
coffin of her dead husband, Mike Todd, at 
his funeral in Chicago yesterday. 

Todd and three companions were killed In a 
plane crash In New Mexico on Saturday night. 
Miss Taylor was crying bitterly as she 

approached’ the Todd 
family plot for the sim¬ 
ple Jewish service. 

She had been carried 
from her car to the 
graveside by her bro¬ 
ther, Howard Taylor, 
and her doctor. Rexford 
Kennemer. 

Sobbed 

She sobbed broken- 
neartedly and kept repeat¬ 
ing: “I can't believe It. I 
can't believe it.” as Todd’s 
cofUn was lowered to join 
that of his father. Rabbi 
Chaim Goldbogen. 

The cemetery l« "Ol 
far from Ihe Chicago 
street where Todd 
boro. 

His elder brother, Carl 
GoWbogen, fil. a Loi^ 

Beach taxi driver, started 
shouting when the funeral 
party entered the ceme¬ 
tery. 


M i rror 
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Estranged 


Lia Taylor 


—pictured at HoBjwood Airport Ftaterday on her way lo me runrr^f 


Carl, who had bwn 
e.itranged from his brother 
Mike since 1B38 objected 
to the presence of Richard 
Hanley. Todd's ex^tlve 
secretary, at the family 
gathering. 

When othem tried ^ 
Quleiea him. Carl 
Ahouted: “Throw me 
out. 1 dare yon to 
throw me ont. I wlU not 
be here while Hanley U 
here. I know I’m only 
poor C'arl.^ 

Finally Carl's broUier 
Frank talked Quietly to 
him, and Carl replied: 
'•I’lf do it for you. Frank. 
The funeral then went on. 


Two certain 

favourites 


Gordon's 
and Orange 


Iroo Curtain dancer 
Doiwa Tranclabur. 28. 
Who went into hiding dur- 
iog a tour with ihe 
ttumanian State Dancing 
Cempawy, has a»lied f<K 
pcriiilssion to stay in Rri- 
iHia it was revealed ycbter- 

liftv 

gL Xho plea by Dolna. who 
^ TanUhed from her 
Liverpool hotel last Friday 
after getting a phone eall. 
la -being considered," a 
ITonie Omce opotves m a i 
fniUl. 

A A Rumanian Kmb.Aasy 
^ spokesman has claimed 
In London that Doina, who 
visited Britain a year age. 
.plans to marry. 


ty PHIL TIBENHAM 

( '•OFFEE-BAR owner 

> Leslie Taylor yeeter- 
day got an offtoial go- 
ahead for ^ia ootn*ln- 

the*9lot TV Bel. 

He put the set in his 
oortce-oar at North^street, 

Wolverhampton, fco enter¬ 
tain customers. They pot 
Bfleen minutes' viewuig 
time for od. 

Not Atfocted 

A month afO.. tho Inde- 
Dcndont. Television Author¬ 
ity claimed that Mr. Taylor 
might be Infrmglng a 
section of Ihe.CopyngUt 
Act * 

BUI yesterday an IT A 


spokesman told 
lawyers have decided that 
the wordlnc of the section 
does am?cl Mr. Taylor s 

“Our objection Is with- 
drftwn* 

We didn't want to be 
awkward, hut we Ihonght 
wc hail a point In law. 
The more people who 
watth our programmes, 
the better.*’ 

Ml Taylor. 32. who.se 
.slot-TV shows only ITy 
programmes, said: “This la 
good news. 

Now. with-aeveral other 
busiucsstnei). I'm planning 
to form a company to in- 
stal sl«iL-TV m private 

homes 

“VVe shall put In rccon- 
ditioued sets free of charge 


and the rate wUl be a shill¬ 
ing an hour. , 

^ThU win mean people 
who could never aflord to 
buy their own TV sets will 
be able to view." 

ATOM FIGHTERS 
FOR THE HAVY 

The Navy will soon get Its 
fliat squadron of Lwin-jet 
3oimitar ground ‘attack 
flghtera. i quipped to carry, 
nuolear weapons, It was re¬ 
vealed yesterday. ^ 

The squadron will be 
formed ai Los-sie mouth. 
Scotland. In June. LateT 
the Scimitars — built by 

Vickers-Armslrons—will go 

aboard the 30 . 000 -lon car¬ 
rier Victorious. 


vaily 
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LOVE AND MARRIAGE 





4. Eddie Fisher 

May 12th, 1959 - March 6th, 1964 


LIZ Taylor married Eddie Fisher in Las Vegas 
yesterday. Miss Taylor, 27 and three times wed, was 
mobbed by women and children as she drove up to 
Tenth Temple, where the ceremony was held. 

For the ceremony. Miss Taylor, widowed 15 months 
ago when an air crash killed showman Mike Todd - 
wore a £ 1,000 dress of moss-green chiffon. 

She and Fisher, 30, stood beneath a silk canopy to be 
married by two rabbis. 

The couple exchanged rings and sipped wine during 
the 15-minute ceremony. 

After the wedding the couple were flying to Spain 
for a honeymoon. 

At the press conference. Miss Taylor said: “I feel 
wonderful. We are together for always. That’s all that 
matters.” 









































ELIZABETH TAYLOR 



"YOU CAN'T BREAK UP 
A HAPPY MARRIAGE" 

BRITISH film star Elizabeth Taylor talked frankly 
yesterday about the break-up of the marriage of 
singer Eddie Fisher and his actress wife, Debbie. 

Asked if she felt responsible, she said: “I don’t 
go about breaking up marriages. Besides, you 
can’t break up a happy marriage. Eddie’s and 
Debbie’s wasn’t. 

Asked what she thought Mike Todd - her 
showman husband, who was killed in an air 
crash - would have said about the situation, Liz 
replied: “He and Eddie loved each other. Any¬ 
way, Mike is dead and I’m alive.” 

Liz was speaking an hour or so after Eddie and 
Debbie announced that they had parted for the 
time being. 

“I like Eddie very much,” said Liz. She had had 
“more fun” with him in the past fortnight, she 
added, than at any time since Mike’s death. 
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ELIZABETH TAYLOR 


5. Richard Burton 


March 15th, 1964 - June 26th, 1974 

2nd Marriage October 10th. 1975 - )uly 29th. 1976 





Why I married that man again 

Elizabeth Taylor, February 1976 


THE remarriage of Richard Burton and ElizabethTaylor 
in Botswana in October last year made headlines all over 
the world. Liz Taylor tells what happened in the days 
leading up to the wedding and ceremony itself. 

The story starts with this moving exchange of letters. 
Liz writes first... 

Fear and doubt. Will marriage spoil out confident 
love - make us over-confident and smug and taking for 
granted all the lovely awareness again. It’s a mind-trou¬ 
bling question... 

I know we will be together in every biblical sense 
forever, so why are we afraid of that legal piece of paper 
which the missionaries made necessary to go through 
with the words? 


I hope you feel happy in the morning and excited and 
looking forward. I love you, Richard, and I leave it up to 
you. Please answer. 

Richard replied... 

• ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

As always the answer is yes, if that’s what you want. I 
am a very different man from the man you married many 
years ago. 

I could elaborate endlessly on why we should remarry 
and why we shouldn’t. But it is just, as you say, a piece of 
paper. Papers can be torn up. True promises cannot. Any 
road, I love you. 

Okay, we’ll stay as ‘we is’ for the time being at least. 
Maybe. 
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LfVs answer... 

• •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••■••••••••• 

I’ll carry you off on a white charger but I’d prefer it if 
it was the other way around. I’m a hopeless romantic 
and want to be romantically swept away. 

In the meantime we will be loving and sweet - but 
someday, you son of a bitch, something will make you 
realise that you cannot live without me and you have to 
marry me, otherwise your life will not be complete. 

WE planned to go on a picnic to pick out the magical 
marriage plot but it had all turned suddenly funereal. 

I took a quick but cleansing bath, a long look at my 
soul in the mirror and decided that I was indulging in 
self-pity. After all, life was not over, and I knew we 
loved each other - so what the hell! 

I shouted into the other room where Richard was 
rather gloomily reading: “Let’s go on the picnic any¬ 
way!” “Okay,” said he, in the most human sounding 
tone of voice I’d heard all morning. 

I chose my t-shirt with particular care and my tightest 
jeans. 

As we were driving, everywhere around us was beau¬ 
tiful, so untouched, so unspoiled. 

A voice, that voice, a voice belonging to the person 
whose hand I was holding said, loud and clear: “Will 
you marry me?” 

I turned slowly (not whiplashed) around to meet his 
green, cheetah-like eyes and said quite steadily (for 
what was going on inside): “Are you serious?” 

“Yes,” the voice-eyes said. “Will you?” 

“Yes,” said my heart-eyes into his now hear-eyes. 

We giggled, we smiled, we grasped each other, we 
laughed out loud, we grabbed each other’s hands, we 
stared at each other, we held each other - hard - gasp¬ 
ing hard - we didn’t even care that two other people 
were in the van! 

Next day...D. I should say W-day or perhaps I should 
say B-day. Booze day on our wedding day. 

My beloved is as stout as a Welsh chicken flapping 
about over an impending frying pan. 

I mean, I love him, deeply, truly and forever, but I do 
recognise one or two flaws in that immense personage, 
like getting slightly drunk on our wedding morning after 
being on the wagon for several months. 

I led the lad back to bed and suggested he tried to get 
a couple of hours’ sleep, so that his eyeballs would have 
a chance to change from magenta to at least a pretty 
conjunctivitis pink. 

How can you get mad at someone so utterly outra¬ 
geous? That was about eight in the morning and we had 


the whole day to go. 

I crawled into bed beside him and just held him very 
close and we both fell into deep, dreamless sleep. 

My Welshman is indeed a wizard - he awoke about 
three hours later refreshed as if he had just been 
christened. He has the most remarkable recuperative 
powers I’ve ever seen, which is probably why he is still 
alive, thank God. 

Now, about my wedding dress. It is green with all the 
colours of pastel dream birds, blending softly into each 
other. 

It is trimmed with coloured wooden beads hanging 
from cords of chiffon and ending in delicate guinea 
fowl feathers - feathers that found their way to Eng¬ 
land, then back to their homeland. 

I had been given some African bead necklaces in Jo¬ 
hannesburg by the cast of the superb musical Ipi Tombi 
- all black and beautiful and, God, what talented people 
they are. 

One was a marriage necklace so I piled my hair on 
top of my head so it was falling low in the back but held 
my hair in front in place, like a high ponytail. 

I wanted flowers, but it’s very arid at this time of year 
so I picked some lovely green leaves and placed them 
among the green and white beads on my head and was 
ready for our wedding. 

While I was fussing around with last-minute details 
(Kleenex in my bag in case I got weepy, lip-gloss in case 
my lipstick was kissed off) Richard appeared resplend¬ 
ent in white slacks and deep red silk turtleneck sweat¬ 
er. 

We must have appeared an odd-looking couple 
leaving the hotel in mid-afternoon, me in a long floaty 
evening dress and Richard at his most elegant, leaping 
into a Land Rover and speeding away into the bush. 

We were legally married in Kasane in a legal looking 
room by a legal looking gentleman wearing a legal look¬ 
ing dark suit. 

We repeated the marriage vows after the District 
Commissioner, but slightly more quaveringly - if we’d 
been auditioning we would have been turned down 
instantly. 

We exchanged rings, fathomless looks and were 
married, once again, back where we belonged. Always 
belonged. 

But the ceremony wasn’t really completed until we 
went back to our river bank and repeated our vows 
again with a Bible and God’s beauty around us. 

As if on cue, two enormous hippopotamuses snuffled 
their eyes and ears out of the river as additional wit¬ 
nesses and a rhino stood like an unblinking Buckingham 
Palace Guardsman guarding us - and it was beautiful! 
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* DAILY MIRROR, Tuesday, Noftmbtr 16. 1976 PAGE 


After Nick, Michael, Mike, Eddie, Richard and Richard again 




CARESSING .. CUDDLNG .. and KISSING: Elizabeth Taylor and John Warner, the latest love in the star’s life and soon to be her seventh husband. 

« 



Daily Mirror, November 16, 1976 

ELIZABETH in love. Not for the very first 
time...but then they do say love’s a little 
lovelier the seventh time around. 

Certainly there’s a tender light in Miss 
Taylor’s eyes as she surveys her current 
amour - lawyer and politician John Warner. 
If that’s not love then diamonds aren’t 
forever. 

They are caught kissing and cuddling on the 
set of Elizabeth’s latest film ‘A Little Night 
Music’, which is being made in that city of 
love and music - Vienna. 

Within the next six weeks Mr Warner, a 
handsome, tall, pipe-smoking American who 
was once US Navy Secretary, will become 
her sixth husband in her seventh marriage. 

Liz is 44 and her fiance 49. They met last 
March in Washington where Warner, a 
divorcee with three children, practises law. 
She talked about her feelings after separation 
from Burton. 

“Everybody thought I wouldn’t be good at 
being alone. I was so protected by Richard. 
But I had no idea I could cope so well.” 

Of her disastrously short second marriage 



to Burton, Liz says sadly: “I didn’t think it 
would last so little time. I’m not quite sure 
why. There is no animosity between us. We 
still have the link of our children and we 
will always be friends.” 

Warner has given Liz an engagement ring 
of diamonds, sapphires and rubies - the 
colours red, white and blue commemorating 
the fact that they met in America’s 
bicentennial year. 

After the wedding they will live on 
Warner’s 3,000 acre estate in Virginia. 

Will all be plain sailing? Liz says: “I don’t 
think I’m temperamental. I have the Irish 
in me and have a very flamboyant temper. 

It goes off like a rocket, explodes and is 
quickly over.” 

Well, there you are, Mr Warner. Watch out 
for the rockets and steer clear of a seventh 
round knockout. 
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6. JOHN Warner 

December 4th, 1976 

- NOVEMBER 7TH, 1982 

LIZ Taylor plans to marry for a seventh time. 

Her new husband-to-be is former US Navy Secretary 
John Warner. The couple, who announced their engage¬ 
ment yesterday, intend to wed later this year - probably 
around Christmas. 

Liz, 44, and Warner, 49, celebrated with a party in 
Vienna, where the actress is working on a film. 

Warner, who headed America’s Bicentennial Com¬ 
mission, met Liz at a Washington reception given by the 
Queen last July during the royal visit to America. 

Liz later confided to friends that she considered him 
to be “pretty nifty”. The burly, pipe-smoking lawyer is 
nicknamed Big Chief because of his commanding physical 
presence. 


55 


7. Larry 

FORTENSKY 

• •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••«•••• 

OCTOBER 6th, 1991 
- OCTOBER 31st, 1996 

ANGRY Liz Taylor hit back at the gossips last night and 
said: “Larry Fortensky, the man I love, is no gold-digger.” 

On the day of the couple’s £lm wedding, Liz, 59, re¬ 
vealed that the 39-year-old Larry had refused to be kept 
by her. The multi-millionairess superstar said: “He is the 
least greedy man I have ever met. He gets embarrassed 
when I give him presents.” 

Liz even said that after their four-day honeymoon, 
Larry would shed his Italian designer suits and return to 
his old job as bulldozer driver. 

She said: “I have never seen anyone work so hard to 
keep his own identity. He’s a real man. A real guy.” 

Liz, dressed in a white rhinestone cowgirl outfit, 
opened her heart before hosting a £25,000 pre-wedding 
barbecue. 

As she prepared for the lavish ceremony on rock star 
Michael Jackson’s Neverland ranch, she revealed: “I have 
been single for 10 years. I always thought that, knowing 
my nature as a marrying kind of woman, I would try just 
one more time before I died. And this is it!” 
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ELIZABETH TAYLOR came into her own during the 
decade of the 1960s. She claimed her first Academy 
Award for Best Actress in a Leading Role for playing 
Gloria Wandrous in BUtterfield 8 co-starring then 
husband Eddie Fisher. Taylor won the same award six 
years later for the part of Martha in Who's Afraid Of 
Virginia Woolf This time she played opposite 
Richard Burton, which would become the norm for 
the decade. Burton and Taylor would appear in six 
other films together during the 1960s. 
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ELIZABETH TAYLOR 
















A STARRING RO LE 



































































ELIZABETH TAYLOR 
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Oxford, in February 1966 
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ELIZABETH TAYLOR 


Mother’s role; Attending 
son Michael Wilding Jnr’s 
wedding in 1970 
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MOVING ON 



THE 1970s started with a film flop as The Only Game In Town, also 
starring Warren Beatty, failed to live up to expectations. Other roles 
followed alongside Michael Caine, Jane Fonda and Ava Gardner. Taylor 
continued to work alongside Burton, appearing in Dylan Thomas’s Under 


Milk Wood and Hammersmith Is Out in 1972 and the TV movie Divorce 
His, Divorce Hers in 1973. The title of the film seemed appropriate as 
in 1974 the couple were to split before a reunion and ill-fated second 
marriage between October 1975 and July, 1976. 
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THE 1980s brought Broadway and 

West End stage debuVs and saw Jaylor 

work with Burton in a production of 

Noel Coward’s Private Lives. As the 

years progressed, however, Taylor hit 

the headlines for other reasons. She 

publicly’opposed George W. Bush over 

the Iraq War and famously defended 

her friend Michael Jackson during his 

court trial. Her health also started to ^ 

, • 

fail but her spjrjt never waned, as she 

once declared/ “I’m a survivor - a living 

% 

example of what people can go through 
and survive”. 
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All s fur: In fur coat, 
February 1985 (right) and 
(opposite page) leaving 
Langan’s Restaurant, 
London, in the same month 
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All smiles: Celebrating her 50th 
birthday in 1982 in a London 
nightclub and taking to the 
dancefloor with Richard Burton 
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wedding - her eighth and his third - old fWends and oth¬ 
er cynics like myself wondered what our jewel-encrusted 
heroine could ever deliver as an encore. 

Well tomorrow, in 
the appropriate com- 
pany of Mickey 
Mouse and Donald 
Duck. Miss Taylor 
will prove that for 
sheer blank-cheque 
self-indulgence she is 
still the best there is. 

Close to a thousand of 
her more intimate 
friends will toast the 
sexiest pensioner on 
earth in the company of 
ooy security men and 
blushful bodyguards. 

While beyond the 
grave, Rlch£^ Burton 
will no doubt hiccup his 
grinning approval of it 
aU. 

“If you’ve got it, baby, 
flaunt it!” was their 
theme song - and no 
one enjosrs celebrating 
Mias Taylor more than 
the lady herself. 

Let's face it, the for¬ 
mer Mrs Hilton, Wilding, 

Todd, Fisher, Burton, 

Burton and Warner has 
had much to celebrate in 
the scintillating soap 
opera of her life. (Those 


famous husbands cast 
as Disney’s Seven 
Dwarfb might be dubbed 
consecutively as 
Grumpy, Bashful. Jaun¬ 
ty, Broody, Raunchy, 
^ozy and Haughty.). 

As she blows out those 
60 candles, our heroine, 
I know, will rate herself 
a very lucky matron in¬ 
deed. 

Who wouldn’t want to 
hire a chimk of Disney¬ 
land to celebrate a birtn- 
day when you have been 
near death four times 
and survived the on¬ 
slaught of 19 operations. 

When you have en¬ 
dured the ravaging 
deaths of husbands you 
loved. When you have fi¬ 
nally been driven to 
scrubbing floors at the 
Betty Ford Clinio in the 


harsh regime to con¬ 
quer alcohol and pre¬ 
scription drug 
addiction? 

Since I have twice 
been hauled in off a golf 
course to write her obit¬ 
uary only to have her 
open her eyes and call 
for her diamonds, I can 
testify what a great 
fighter this superannu¬ 
ated sex symbol is. 

A fter eight mar¬ 
riages you might 
accuse Mrs Larry 
For tens ky of in¬ 
dulging in sexual over¬ 
kill. 

You might also argue 
that in the Burton era at 
least, with her ermines, 
jewellery, yachts and 
palaces the fetchers and 
the carriers and all. Miss 
Taylor upstaged all the 
pampered pla 3 miate 8 of 
history. 

But you cannot fault 
her on ner one outstand¬ 
ing asset - a miraculous 
flair for self-preserva¬ 
tion. 

No other superstar of 
my acquaintance has 
ever felt so much at 
home in an oxygen tent 
as has Liz Taylor. 

The catal(^e of at¬ 
tacks on the Taylor tor¬ 
so, both emotional and 
pb^caL might have de¬ 
stroyed a less gutsy god¬ 
dess. 

Her last bout of pneu¬ 
monia almost killed her. 
Back trouble almost 
ended her career. 

And over-eating bal¬ 
looned her to the point 
where wags were quip^ 
ping; “She has more 
Chins than the Hong 
Kong directory.’’ 

But when you have 
cut your teeth succes¬ 
sively on a millionaire 
playboy, a tormented 
English actor, a cigar- 
chewing extrovert of a 
producer, a moody bal¬ 
lad singer, a rampaging 
Welshman and a cal¬ 
culating Virginia sena¬ 
tor, you can take It as 
well as dish it out. 

And with humour, too. 

When a studio wind 
machine caused her 
some eye inflammation, 
the examining surgeon 
said: “I think you’ve 
got a foreign body in 


STUNNING: Young Liz 


there.’’ “Oh?” queried 
Liz innocently, “any¬ 
one I know?” 

Asked by the Justice 
of the Peace at her sixth 
wedding to list her prevl- 
ous marriages. Liz 
snapped back: “What is 
this - a memory test?’’ 

All of which endeared 
her to Richard Burton, 
the earth-shaking pas¬ 
sion of her life. 

“Look at her, as beau¬ 
tiful as an erotic 
dream,’’ he drooled when 
all three of us were to¬ 
gether onoe in Romo. Ho 
went further. 

With all the subtlety 
of a former world heavy¬ 
weight boxing cham¬ 
pion, he reached over 
and squeezed at her 
sweater like an old-time 
London cabbie pumping 
the bulb of his hooter. 

H onk, honk!^ he 

roared in case we 
didn’t clock the 
mime. Miss Tay¬ 
lor was not amused. 

This was the buffoon 
taking over ffom the 
marvellous actor. It was 
painful to watch and Liz 
Taylor turned and left. 

The truth is, of course, 
that behind the tough¬ 
ness and the Juicy one- 
liners, Liz Taylor hurts 
easily though she’d die 
rather than show it. 

Once, way back in our 
frequent, sometimes 
abrasive, meetings, I was 
alone with her in the 
back of her Rolls. 

(I had previously writ¬ 
ten a review of her Cleo- 


SIXTY AND SEXY: 


eight marriages and four brushes with death, Liz Toyl 

AIDS research in spite of 
death threats from anti¬ 
gay pre88\ire groups. 

Compared to that, a 
birthday in Disneylaind 
is Just an expensive lark. 

The reformed Ijarry 
Fortensky, 20 years her 
junior, probably had a 
hand in choosing the lo¬ 
cation. 

Having married into 
Mickey Mouse money 
himself (by Beverly 
Hills standards), this 
down-market play- 


patra In which I sug¬ 
gested that 67 varieties 
of cleavage scarcely adds 
up to a performance.). 

Embalmed in the soft 
leather with Liz at her 
most voluptuous in¬ 
duced the uncanny feel¬ 
ing she was sltti^ on 
both sides of me. 

The euphoria ended 
abruptly. 

“You know you’re a 
shit, Donald dear,’’ she 
said, in a tone suggest¬ 
ing I was being paroled 


for good behaviour. But 
at the grand old age of 
60 tomorrow, in a roped 
off theme park at Dis¬ 
neyland outside Los An¬ 
geles, the birthday girl 
couldn’t care less about 
reviews. 

Her valuable work 
with Aids victims and 
her own close encoun¬ 
ters with death have fa¬ 
shioned her into a 
maturer brand of megas¬ 
tar. She has helped lulse 
more than £7 million for 


other 


know 


so much 


BAD TIMES: Booze nearly killed overweight Liz 
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is still a gutsy goddess 

ground muBt have ap¬ 
pealed to a character 
bom on the wrong side 
of the tracks. 

He let It be known 
that he was never going 
to ape the Btereot 3 rped 
Hollywood husband 
squiring his goddess 
around from one bur¬ 
bling party to another. 

Understandable, con¬ 
sidering his background. 

Bom in a poor neigh¬ 
bourhood east of Los 
Angeles, he left school at 
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FUR LADY: Hollywood queen at the height of her reign 


15 to become a street 
smart stallion on drink 
and a supercharged mo¬ 
tor-bike. 

A package irresistible 
at the time, leading to 
marriage at 19, a daugh¬ 
ter Julie, and divorce six 
years later. 

He went from job to 
job, mainly driving 
tmeks with a little ce¬ 
ment Tniiring on the side. 

H IS SECOND 
marriage crashed 
too, the alcohol 
leading to dan¬ 
gerous mood changes. 

From then on it was 
all downhill - drunk 
driving charges, violat¬ 
ing probation, the occa¬ 
sional night behind bars. 

Then finally the Bet¬ 
ty Ford Clinic outside 
Palm Springs. 

And salvation in the 
shape of a fellow suf¬ 
ferer, EiUzabeth Taylor. 

It may seem an un¬ 
likely attraction. But 
there is an uncanny sim- 
llarlty between For- 
tensky and Burton. 

Same flash-point 
chemistry. Same cave¬ 
man style. 

The same sense of 
physical protection that 
can take on all-comers. 

He nursed her through 
her bout of pneumonia. 
Bullied her into sticking 
to her diet. Found com¬ 
mon cause with her in 
the ultimate triumph of 
drink and pill addiction. 
Fortensky may not be 
able to recite from Dy¬ 
lan Thomas or identify 


an early Picasso. But 
who needs It in the king- 
sized Intimacy of night 
in Beverly Hills? 

In his own untutored 
way, Larry Fortensky 
may be in there with the 
best chance of all. 

As Liz herself has said: 
love him for what he 
is. He is not sophisti¬ 
cated or rich. His man¬ 
ners may be crude. 

“But he gives me such 
peace, comfort and love. 
And he's devoted to me." 

For his part, For¬ 
tensky concedes simply: 
“I was at the end of my 
rope. I think my life is 
over and then along 
comes Elizabeth Tay¬ 
lor.’’ 

C ynics of course 
will giggle in¬ 
wardly at the 
thought of Holly¬ 
wood’s most desirable 
re-marrier making a 
wish over the birthday 
candles. 

But it is a fair guess 
that it will be a plea for 
continued bliss with 
Larry Fortensky. Liz 
Taylor claims she al- 
w&yti takes life head- 
on. 

Gk)od driver and ce¬ 
ment mixer that he is, 
Larry could well steer 
her safely through her 
sixties and beyond - and 
make the earth move, 
too. 

Happy Birthday, 
Liz! 


home in an oxygen tent^ 


Heaven and hell 

WHEN Richard Burton first saw Liz on 
the set of their movie, Cleopatra, he 
turned to me and said: ^Look dt her, as 
beautiful as an exotic dream." But their 
romance was to turn into a nightmare 
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Don't be caught out this year - 
take out Home Emergency Services now! 


When you consider the severity 
of the British Winter, it really does 
make good sense to have some 
form of protection for your home. 
Not just traditional Insurance but 

special cover which 
protects your home 
against all types of 
emergencies. 

Just think, when 
the big freeze does 
come this year you won’t have to 
worry about a thing. Let’s face it, 
if one of your pipes has frozen 
and bursts the last thing you 
should be doing is fumbling 
through the directory to find an 
available plumber. 


ONLY £60 
A YEAR OR 
£5 A MONTH 
BY DIRECT 
DEBIT 


When a situation like this occurs, 
time is of the essence. And that’s 
the beauty of Home Emergency 
Services. 

ON CALL 24 HOURS A DAY - 
365 DAYS A YEAR 

Just one free call puts you 
straight through to one of our 
experienced controllers who’ll 
take your details and arrange for 
a suitable tradesman to be with 
you as quickly as possible. 

There are over 3,000 plumbers, 
electricians, joiners, glaziers, 
roofers and heating engineers - 
on call 24hrs a day, 365 days a 
year. And unlike independent 
tradesmen it won’t cost you a 


penny when you call them out. 

At just £5 a month no home 
should be without Home 
Emergency Services, it really 
does bridge the gap in almost all 
home insurance policies. 

So why not beat the freeze this 
year and protect your home with 
Home Emergency Services, if 
you’d like to know more simply 
complete and return the coupon 
below and we’ll return your FREE 
information pack. 



Youtb free if you take cover 
wicttin the neici 14 days 


HOME EMERGENCY 
SERVICES: 

THE BENEFITS 

■ NO CALL OUT CHARGE 

■ NO CHARGE FOR THE 
FIRST TWO HOURS 

LABOUR 
■ FIRST C10 OF 

MATERIALS FREE 
a OVER 3.000 EXPERT 
TRADESMEN ON CALL 


Registered Office: Cote Lane 

Leeds. LS99 2LZ 

Co. No. 2479098 in EnglarKf 


Home Emergency Services Limited. FREEPOST. Leeds LS99 2NB Tel 0800 800 688 and quote Ref-je®,, 






Home Enftergency Services Limited, FREEPOST, Leeds LS99 2NB. 

Please send my free information pack for 
Home Emergency Services today. 



NAME 


ADDRESS 
TOWN _ 


POST CODE 


COUNTY 
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EMERGENCY 

SERVICES 
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TEL. No. _ 


^CALL FREE 0800 800 688 
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Radiant in red: In high spirits 
during a London press 
conference in 1982 
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Standing together: 
Accompanying Michael 
Jackson to a gala charity 
concert at the Royal 
Albert Hall in the 
year 2000 


"You find out who your real 

friends are when you're 
involved in a scandal" 
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Proud day: Outside Buckingham Palace with Dame Julie 
Andrews after receiving the honour of Dame Commander of 
the Order of the British Empire (OBE) in May, 2000 
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ELIZABETH TAYLOR: HOLLYWOOD LEGEND 

1932-2011 


Elizabeth Taylor was one of the most famous and 
celebrated actresses of Hollywood's golden age. 

This special magazine celebrates the life and times 

of a Great British movie icon. 

Using rare pictures and stories from the Daily Mirror archive, 

Elizabeth Taylor: Tribute To A True Hollywood Star 
paints a vivid portrait of the actress from child 

star to legend of the silver screen. 

It recounts her many successful film roles and her 
colourful private life that saw her marry eight times, twice 
to fellow Hollywood star Richard Burton, with whom she 

enjoyed a famously turbulent relationship. 


£ 4.99 


































